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Author of “THE FIGHTING CHANCE,"” Etc.
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RINA'S relations with Lan-
sing afforded Iinfinite
amusement to the Ge-
rards. It had been a des-
perate case from the very
first, and the child took it
so seriously and considered
her clalm on Boots go absolute that
nelther that young man nor anybody
else dared make a jest of the affair
within her hearing.

Otherwise she was the same active,
soclable, wholesome, Intelligent child,
charmingly casual and Inconsistent,
and the list of her youthful admirers
at dancing school and parties required
the alphabetical classification of Mr.
Yansing.

But Boots was her own particular
possession. Ie was her chattel, her
thing, and he and other people knew
that it was no light affair to meddle
with the personal property of Drina
Gerard.

Elleen, one bare arm around her
brother’s shoulders, strolled honseward
across the lawn, switching the shaven
#od with her tennis bat.

“What are you dolng this afternoon 7"
she sald to SBelwyn. “Gerald"—she
touched her brother's smooth cheek—
“menns to fish. Bools and Drina nre
keen on It, too, and Nina Is driving to
Wyossett with the children.”

“And you?" he asked, smiling.

“Whatever you wish," confident that
he wanted her, whatever he had on
hand,

“I ought to walk over to Storm

bead,” he said, “and get things
stralghtened out.”
“Your Inboratory?’ asked Gerald

“Austin told me when I saw him In
town that you were going to have the
gottage on Btorm head to muake pow-
Her in"”

“Ounly In minute gquantities, Gerald,”
explained Belwyn. *I just want to try
a few things. Aund If they turn out all
right what do you say to taking n look
in—if Austin approves?’

“Oh, please, Gerald,” whispered hls
nister.

“Do you really belleve there ls any-
thing In #t7" asked the boy. ‘‘Because,
If you are sure"—

“There certalnly Is If I can prove
that my powder is able to resist heat,

1 1 remember that!™ she said, and,
turning once more as she reached the
anding, “Goodby — untll luncheon!™
and tooched her lips with the tips of
ber fingers, flinging him a gay salute.
In parting and meeting, even after
the briefest of Intervals, It was always
the same with ber; always ghe had for
him some informal hint of the formal-
ity of parting, always some recognition
of thelr meeting—in the light touching
of hands as though the symbol of cere-
mony at least was due to him, to ber-
self and to the occasion. |
At luncheon Nina and Elleen talked

Boots frankly admitted it. “Besides,”
he sald, “if the Lawn people are so
anxiocas for you to give them first say
in the matter I don't see why we.
shouldn't have falth in it—enough, I
mean, to be good to ourselves by offer-
Ing to be good to you, Phil.”

*“Wait until Austin comes down—and
until I've tried one or two new ideas,”
said Selwyn. “Nothing on earth would

who trusted me Into a worthless
thing."
“It's plaln,” observed Boots, “that
although you may have been an army
captain you're no captain of Industry—
you'‘re not even a noncom.!”
Belwyn laughed. “Do you really be-
lieve that erdinary decency Is uncom-
mon?"

“Look at Long Island” returned
Boots, “Where does the boom of
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what you would look like If your halr
were rumpled.”

“Try it,” he muggested laxily.

“I?7 I don't think 1 dare”
mised her hand, hesitated, the gay
faring In her eyee deepening to av-
lacity. “8hall 17"

“Why not?"

“T-touch your bair—rumple it, as I
would Gerald'a? I'm tempted to—only
-only”'—

“What 1"

“I don't know. [ couldn’t. I—it was
mly the temptation of a second”
She laughed uncertainly. The wsug-
gestion of the timacy tinted her
*heeks with its reaction. Bhe took a
ihort step backward. Instinct, blindly
stirring, sobered her, and as the smile
taded from eye and lip his face chang-
«d 100, And far, very far away in the
ilent cells of his heart a distant pulse
1woke,

“Have you misunderstood me?” she
wsked In = low volee.

“How, child?"

“I don't know,
de?’

When they came to the stone fish
sond she seated herself for a moment
a~"a marble bench, 4hen, curiously
‘estiess, rose again, and again they
noved forward at hasard, past the
ipouting fountain, which was a driven
well, out of which a crystal column of
water rose geyser-like, dazzling in the
westering sun rays.

“Nina tells me that this water rises

Shall we walk a lit-

n the Connecticut hills," be sald, “and

‘he sound, spouting up here on Long
[sland when you drive a well.”

She looked at the column of flash-
ng water, nodding sllent assent.

They moved on, the girl curiously re-
werved, noncommunicative, head slight-
y lowered, the man vague eyed,
houghtful, pacing slowly at her side.
Beliind them their long shadows trail-
xl ncrogs the brilliant grass.

worthless acreage and paper citles land
Investors when It explodes®*

Gerald had flushed up at the turn in
the conversation, and Belwyn steered
Lansing into other and safer channels
until Gerald went away to find a rod.

And, as Drinan had finished her
French leason, she and Lansing pres-
ently departed, brandishing fishing rods
adorned with the gaudiest of files.

. L ] L] L L]

In the rose garden and along that
section pf the wall included In it the
rich, dry, porous soll glimmered like
gold under the

gun, and here
Belwyn  discov-
ered Nina and

Eileen busily ro-
licitous over the
tender shoots of
favorite bushes.
A few long
stemmed early
rosebuds lay In
thelr baskets.
Belwyn drew *
one through his @ X
buttonhole and AT
gat down on a
wheelbarrow,
amiably Jdisposed to look on and let
the others work.

“Not much!" sald Nina.

.

In the rosc garden.

“You can

climber—do you hear, Phil? I won't
let you dawdle aronnd and yawn
while I'm pricking my fingers every
Instant! Make him move, Elleen.”

Eileen came over to him, fingers
doubled Into her palm and small
thumb extended,

“Thorns and prickles, please,” she
sald, nnd be took her hand in his and
proceeded to extract them while she
looked down at lher almost Invisble
wounds, tenderly amused at his fear
of huarting her.

“Deo you know,'" she said, “that peo-
ple are beginning to open thelr houses
yonder? She nodded toward the
west, “Thé Minsters are on the way
to Brookminster, the Orchils have al-
ready wsrrived at Hitherwood House
and the coachimen und horses were
housed nt Southlawn last night. 1
rather dread the dinners aud country
formallty that always Interfere with
the jolly times we have, but it will
be rather good fun at the bathing

beach. Do you swim well? But of
course you do."

“Pretty well. Do yout"

“I'm & flsh. Gladys Orchil and 1

would never leave the surf if they
didn't lterally drag us home. You
know Gladys Orchil? 8he's very nice.
80 Is Bhella Minster. You'll llke her
better In the country than you do In
town. Kathleen Lawn Is nlce too.
Alas! I see many a morning where
Drina and 1 twirl our respective
thumbs while you and Boots are off
with a gayer set.

“Ob, don't interrupt! No mortal man
s proof agalnst Bhella and Gladys and

start I and ‘plach back’ this prairie

Traversing the grove which encircled
:he newly clipped lawn, now fragrant
|with sun crisped grass tips left in the
Iwnke of the mower, he mentioned
| mooulight.

She glanced up, then away from him.
t “You seem to be enanmored of the
moonlight,” she raid.

“] like to prowl in It.”

“Alone?"
| “Sometimes.”

“And-—-at other times?"

He laughed., *“Oh, I'm past the
ipooning age, ~Are you glad?”

She halted. “Yes, because I'm quite
sure of you If you are; I mean that I
] qan always keep you for myself, Can't
[

II Bhe was smiling, and her eyes were
t*lear and fearless, but there was »
(wild rose tint on her cheeks which
| leepened a little as he turned short in

18 tracks, gazing stralght at her,

“You wish to keep me—for your-
Lelf?" he repeated, laughing,
| -“Yes, Captain Selwyn."

“Tntll you marry. Is that it, Elleen?”

“Yes, until I marry.”

“And then we'll let each other go.
(I8 that 1t?"

“Yes; but I think I told you that 1
would never marry. Didn't 17"

“Oh! Then ours Is to be a lifelong
ind antl-sentimental contract!™

“Yes, unless you marry."

“l promise not to” he said, “nnless
you do,”

“I promise wot to," she sald gayly,
“unless you do.*

“There remains,” he observed, “but
jone way for you and I ever to marry
wnybody, And, as I'm hors concours,
aven that hope is ended."

She flughed; ber lips parted, but she
*hecked what she had meant to say,
and they walked forward together in
illence for awhile until she had made
ap her mind what to say and how to
xpress It

“Captain  Belwyn, there are two
things that you do which seem to me
anfair. Yeun still have at times that
fnrnway, absent expression which ex-
*ludes me, and when I venture to
break the sllence you have a way of
mswering, 'Yes, cohild," and ‘No, child,’
48 though yon were inattentive and I
had pot yet become an adult. That s
my first complaint! What are you
|Ianghlug at? It is true, and it con-
{fuses and hurts me, because 1 know
[ am Iotelligent enough and old
| anough to—to be treated as n woman—
i woman attractive enough to be reck-
|oned with! But I never seem to be
wholly so to you."

The lnugh died out as she ended.
I"or & moment they stood there con-
| fronting one another.
| “Do you imegine,” he sald in a low
rolce, “that I do not know all that?
| “I don't know whether you do. For

lows as a subterranean sheet under |

fere concowrs-—out of the reaning
And somehow with me it
bocause, even If 1 the sort of girl

marry, you—yout
attitude seems to take away (he pos
of my changing my mlal N
dictates to me, giving me no choice. no
no personnl freedom in the

It's ns though you considered
somehow wutterly out of the gues
tion—radically unthinkable as a wom-
And you assumne to take for grant-
also regard you as-ns hors

Those are my grievances,
And 1 don't regard

And l-and It troubles me to
ouded—to be found wanting, in-
anything that a woman
I know that you and I
have no desire to marry each other,
but—but please don't make the reanson
for it either your age or my physical
immatarity or intellectoal inexperi-
ence."”

One of those weather stalned seats
of Georgia marble stood imbedded
under the trees near where she had
and she seated hereelf, out-

a

agaln, her heart misgave her that she
had wantonly stralned a friendship

looked up as he approached and
stretched out ber hand. =

“Forgive me, Captaln Selwyn,” she
gakl. “I am a child—a spolled one—
and I have proved it to you. Will you
sit here beside me and tell me very
gently what a fool I am to risk straln-
Ing the friendahip dearest to me in the
whole world? And will you fix my
penance T

*“You have fixed it yourself,” he sald.

“How 7"

“By the challenge of your woman-
hood "

“I did not challenge.”

“No; you defended. You are right.
The girl I cared for—the girl who was
there with me on Brier Water—so many,
many centuries ago—the girl who,
years ago, leaned there beside me on
the sundial—has become a memory.”

“What do you mean? she asked
faintly.

“Shall T tell you? i

“Yes."

ness,
tented listlessness, not solitary brood-
ing, for at such mwomenis he stock
Belwyn, following him about and e
maining rather clee (o him, as thoug!
the elder man's mere presence wWas o
comfort, even a protection.

the early summer, and everybody sup-
posed that Gerald's two weeks' vaca-
tion would be spent there at Silverside.
Apparently the boy himself thought so,
too, for he made some plans ahead,
and Austin sent down a very hand<|
some new motor boat for him.

arrived saying that he had safled for
Newport on Neergard's big yacht. And
for two weeks no word was received
from him at Silverside,

Gerald, asking him to bring Edgerton
Lawn and come down to Sliverside for
the purpose of witnessing some exper-
iments with the new smokeless explo-
sive, chasolte.

Gerald wired that he would arrive the
following morning.

most haggard, and Selwyn, who met
him at the station and drove him over
from Wyossett, ventured at last to give
the boy a chance.

sponsive, stolidly so, and the other In-
stantly relinquished the hope of any

confidence at that time, shifting the
conversation at once to the object and
reason of Gerald's coming and gayly
expressing his bellef that the time was
very mear At hand when chasolte
would figure heavily in the world's list
of commercially valuable explosives.

had come to the conclusion that his
chaosite was likely to prove a commer-
¢lal guccess, And now, in September,
his experiments had advanced so far
that he had ventured to invite Austin,
Gerald, Lansing and Bdgerton Lawn
of the Lawn Nitro Powder company to
witness a few tests at his cottage lab- |
oratory on BStorm head, but at the |

characteristic modesty that he was not
yet prepared to guarantee the explo-

fhere was. too, something of sober-
amounting nt moments to discon-

8o their relations remalned duoring

Then ot the last minute a telegram

Oune day In September Selwyn wrote

Young Lawn came by the first train.

He did arrive, unusually pallid, al-

But Gerald remained utterly unre-

It was early in August that Belwyn

same time he imformed them with

slve,
He froze chaosite and boiled it and
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and fnnocently, They admitted cheer-
fully that SBelwyn was their idol. But
that gentleman remained totally un-
conscious that be had been set up by
them upon the shores of the summer
Ren.

On the sunlit sands dozens of young-
people were hurling tennis bails at
each other. Above the beach, under

victorian were still arriving to
charge gayly dressed fashiona
the hour was early, and up
the inclined wooden walk
the bathing pavilion to the
constant procession of bathers
with nod and gesture of laughing
tation, some already retiring to
showers after a brief ocean pl
majority running down to the
eager for the first frosty and aromatie
embrace of the surf rolling in under a
clondless sky of bine.

As Hileen Erroll emerged from the
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certain that he had seen ber.
Gladys Orchil, passing her, saw Sel-

{ wyn at the same moment, and her clear

ringing salute and slender arm aloft
arrested bim attention, and the next
moment they were off together, swim-
ming toward the sponson canoe which
Gerald had just launched with the as-
sistance of Bandon Craig ‘and Scott
Innis.

baked it and melted It and took all

a moment Efleen stood tbere

| For
| sorts of hair raising liberties with it, motionless, Knee high the flat ebb

“You will not be unbappy If T tell| and after that he ground it to a pow- pojled and hissed, dragging at her

you?"
“N-no."

!de;. placed a few generous pioches in grockinged feet as though to draw her
,a small hand grenade and afiixed a

seaward with the others. Yesterday

“Have you any” ides what I am, Primer, the secret composition of which ghe would have gone without a thought

golug to say, Elleen?”

the tremor in his voice. !
“Don’'t—don’t say i, Captain Bel

| wyn!"

| tly.

“YWHI you listen as a penance?”

“[—no, | eannot.”

He said quietly: “I was afraid you
conld not llsten. You see, Eileen, that,
after ull, & man does know when he Is
done for.”

“Captaln Selwyn!" She turned and
caught his bands in both of hers, her
eyes bright with tears. “Is that the
penalty for what [ sald? Did you
think I invited this®"”

“Invited! No, child,” be sall gen-
“I was fool enough to belleve In
myself; that is all. [ have always
been on the edge of loving you, Only
In dreams did 1 ever dare set foot
across that frontler. Now 1 have
dared. I love you. That s all, and it
must not distress youn."

“But It does not,” she sald, *I have
nlways loved yvou—dearly, dearly. Not
in that way, I don't know how. Must
it be in that way, Captain SBelwyu?
Can we not go on In the other way—
that dear way which I—1 have—almost
spolled? Must we be like other peo- |
ple—must sentiment turn it all to com-
monplace? Listen (o me, 1 do love
you, It Is perfectly easy and simple
1o say it. But it is not emotional; it
is pot sentimental. Won't you take
me for what T am and as 1 am—a girl,
still young, devoted to you with all her
soul, bhappy with you, believing im-
plicitly in you, deeply, deeply sensible
of your goodness and sweetness and
lopalty to her? 1 am not a woman.
I was a fool to say so. But you—you
are 8o overwhelmingly a man that if it
were in me to love—in that way—if
would be you! Do you understand
me? Or have I Joat n friend? Wil
you forgive my foolish boast? Can you
gtill keep me first in your heart, ns you
are In mive, amd pardon In me nll
that I am not? Can yon do these
things because 1 ask you'?

“Yes" he said,

[ Chapter 197

ERALD came to Sllver-
side two or three times
during the early som-
wer, arriving usually on

« Friday aund always re
mainiug until the fallow.

ing Monday morning. .

All his youthful sdmiration unnd
friendship for Selwyn had returned,
That was plainly evident, and with it

mer charge.

“l used to play baseball in college,”
he observed, smiling, “and I used to bhe
a pretty good shot with a snowball.”

They followed him to the cliff's edge.
always with great respect for the

| awful stuff he handled with such ap-

parent carclessness. There was a black,
ged goaked rock Juiting out above the
waves, Selwyn pointed at It, polsed
himself and, with the long, overhand,
straight throw of a trained ball player,
sent the grenade ke a bullet at the
rock.

There came a blinding flash, a stun-
ning, clean cut report—but what the
others took to be a vast column of
black #moke was really a plllar of dust
—nall that was left of the rock. And
this slowly Hoated, settling like mist
over the waves, leaving nothing where
the rock had been,

“1 think,” sald Edgerton Lawn, wip-
ing the starting perspiration from his
forehead. “that you have made good,
Captaln SBelwyn, Dense or bulk, your
chaosite nnd impact primer seem to do
the business, and I think I may say
that the Lawn Nitro Powder company
Is ready to do busiuess too. Can you
come to town tomorrow? It's merely
a matter of figures and signatures now,
if you say so. It is entirely up to you."

But SBelwyn only laughed. He looked
nt Austin,

“T suppose,” sald Edgerton Lawn
good naturedly, '‘that you Intend to
mnke us sit up and bheg, or do yon
mean to absorb us?

But Selwyn sald: “I want more time
on this thing. [ waut to know what it
does to the interior of loaded shells and
In fixed ammunition when it {8 stored
for a year. 1 want to know whether
it i8 necessary to use a solvent after
firing it In bLig guns. As a bursting
charge I'm practically satisfled with
it, but time Is required to know how
it acts on steel In storage or on the
bores of guns when exploded as a pro-
pelling charge. Meanwhile,” turning
to Lawn, “I'm tremendously obliged to
you for coming—and for wyour offer.
You see how It is, don't you?
couldn’t risk taking money for a thing
which might at the end prove dear at
any price.”

“1 cheerfully accept that risk,” in-
glsted young Lawn. “I am quite ready
to do all the worrying, Captain Rel-
wyn."

But Selw;n merely shook his hegl,

repeating, “You see how it is dom't
you't"

The mutter of business arrangements
apparently ended then and there.
Lawn's company sent several men to
Selwyn and wrote him a great many

something less of ‘callow self sufficion: | letters—unllke the government, which

cy. He did not appear to be g8 cock-
i sure of himself and the world as he
had been. There was less bumptious-
ness about him, less aggressive com-
placency., Bomewhere and somehow
+ somebody or something had come Into
collision with bhim, but who or what
this had been he did not offer to con-
fide in Belwyn, and the older man
to disturb the existing aceord
, forbore to question him
indirectly, agy confi-
offered. Belwyn and Bi
t he became very
ond of his vialts at
In
or
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had not replied to his briefly tentative
suggestion that chaosite be condition-
tlly examined, tested and considered.
8o the matter remalned In abeyance,
and Belwyn employed two extra men
and continued storage tests and ex-
perimented with rified and smoothbare
tubes, watchfully uncertain yet as to
jhe necessity of Inventing & solvent to
poutralise possible corrosion after a
propelling charge had been sxzploded.
Everybody in the vicinity had

jhe alone knew. That was the key 10 to join the others, but yesterday is
She looked up quickly, frightened at| the secret—the composition of the pri- yesterday.

It seemed to her as she
stood there that something disquieting

Something disquieting had come into the
world.

had suddenly come into, the world,
something unpleasant, but Indefinite,
yet sufficlent to leave her vaguely ap-
prehensive.

Somebody threw a tennis ball at her.
She caught It and hurled it In return,
and. for a few minutes the white, felt

| covered balls flew back and forth from
scores of graceful, eager hands. A
moment or two passed when no balls
came her way. She turned and walked
to the foot of & dune and seated her-
| celf cross legged on the hot sand, her
! serlous, beautiful eyes fixed steadily
on a distant white spot—the sponson
"ennoe where Gladys and Belwyn sat,
thelr paddle blades flashing in the sun,
. How far away they werel Gerald
was with them. Curlous that Selwyn
'had unot seen her walting for him,
| knee deep In the surf—curlous that he
| bad seen Gladys Instead! Troe, Gladys
| had called teo him and sigoaled him,
| white arm upflung. Gladys was very
pretty—with her heavy, dark halr and
melting, Spanish eyes and her softly
rounded, ollve skinned figure. Gladys
had called to him, and she had not.
That was true, and lately—for the last
. few days or perhaps more—she her-
self had been a trifle less impulsive in
her greeting of Belwyn—a lttle less
gans facon with him. After all, 2 man
eomes when it pleases him, Why
| ghould a girl eall him—unless she—un-
less—unless—

Perplexed, her grave eyes were fixed
on the sea where now the white canoe
pitchied nearver, close on now,

When the canoe suddenly capalzed,
Gladys jumped, but Belwyn went with
it, boat and man tumbling into the
tumult over anid over. As Hlleen looked

she saw & dark streak leap across his
face—aaw him stoop and wash it off
and stand, looking blindly about, while
again the sudden dark liue erlsscrossed
his face from temple to chin and
spread wider llke a staln.

“Philip!" she called, springing to her
feet and scarcely knowlng that she had
spoken. i

He heard her and eame toward her

“It's nothing” be sald.




